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To the Right Honourable 
WILLI 4A M, 
Lord Viſcount O NT J O 7: 


Mr Loa o, 
T is very difficult for a young Author, to eſcape 
Cenſure, at his firſt Appearance in the World. 
It is your Name, my Lord, will give a Sanction 
to the following Pages, and ſecure them from the Ma- 
170 Loi ly 
our is a publick Blefling, has a Mind 
feaſon'd with H » and all the Virtues that ren- 


What a glorious Example have you given Po- 
! How y liberal of ycur on Furſe, 
IF Thouſands! And how indef..igably 
Induftrious in your Collections, to ſupport them, in 
the of the late rigorous Seaſon! I heie, my 
Noble! Worthy of Imitau- 
on! Actions that beam a brighter Radiance round you, 
than all the Glare of Collars, Stars, and Garters. 
That your Lordſhip ſets a Day apart, in every 
Month, for the diſcharging all your Debts, is as true, 
aitc:zGrraT, and Goop. And the World, I am 
fure, will clear me from thoſe Imputations of Flattery, 
which often fall upon Dedicators, as 1 only mention 
2 . 
2 | ut 


but, I know not, whether I ought to be forgiven "= 
more. Your Lordſhip's private Cha- 
to Merit in Di 


My Loz s, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt Devoned, 
| Moſt Obedient, 


Mar 


: Ganpines. 


PRO. 


2 —— 


I F 


PROLOGUE. 
By a Friend. 


1* Youth, wwhen Modefly, and Merit meet, 
1 How rare the Union, and the Force, how ſweet ! 
Y at ſmall Praiſe our bumble Author aims, 

His Friends may give him what his Bluſh diſclaims ! 
Why ſhould be fear * All that be afks you'll give; 
2 ler it not Livet 
Wiigh, cer you cenſure, and with Caxtion blame, 


pleas'd . 
— — 


2.2 Ga, 22 
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: Perſons Repreſented. = 


ME N. | 


Mr. Gamar. 
Mr. Ee. 
Mr, Giles. F 2 


WOMEN. | 
Wheedle, Mrs. Reynolds. | 


Servant, Conſtable, &c. 


SCEN E, Sir John's Country Houſe, and the 
Street before it. 


THE 


THE 


— 


with it, is a 


has, or Vice but it covers. 
call'd Diſhoneſt, when you 


ſh: old grave 
mater rob a whole Nation of their Millions at once ? 
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=_y — Rich Yin the Ga, 86, 
But Tyburn's the poor FVillain's Fate, Sir. 


Enter Mrs. Wheedle. 


heed. ney n 
Heireſs, whom you intend to addreſs ? Has 


AIR 2d. Lilibolero. 


Whe e er with a Widow would wit to farceed, 
| By long-ftanding-Maxims ſhould puſh @ bold Face; 


Grief 


ral. The like b you, Sir. Well, Mir, Walters, 
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The SHARPERS. » 
Grief is the Seaſon for Lovers decreed, 
| Fencers Þ m told, 
Can u er be tos bold, 
Never can puſh with too great a Force : 
Then briftly purſue ber, and flouth fland to her, 
I warrant, you win ber, for better for worſe. 


Well, when I have prefer'd you both, I intend to 
down the Buſineſs : I 4 
have of me, but I cannot hold out for 


Quality : 
ſometimes Grooms, 
Ah if the Ladies of Quality had been 
. . Well! of all my Children; for I 
them all ſo that I prefer, I ſhall love you beſt as 
youngeſt. [ties him] I have given you out for a 
ſuch 


' Feign. But where the Duce did you ſay my Eftate 
ly? 


Wheed. Oh! No matter where, it lies any where, 
if the Queſtion's aſc d. I tell you, they have ſo good 
an Opinion of me, that it cats off all Suſpicicn. But 
have you heard any thing of 7ack Stopall yet? | 
| Feign, Poor Fack is _ I received this Let- 


der 


10 Te SHARP E RS. 
ter about an Hour ago, which he has found means to 
fend me. [ Wheedle read: the Letter.] 

Weed, I am heartily forry— But I always faid he 
Feign. Now Fact's taken off, Wellfort, you'll want 
a Companion, for, till the Match is over, I dare not 
appear in your favour, for fear of giving Suſpicion. 
Mrs. Fbeed!e and you muſt manage it between you. 

Need. Never fear, I'll make a Match for him, 1 
l Suppole ſelf under the Sanction of 

pole I put ion of , 

1 ah be 

cign. I don't approve may be im- 
your 


LE, 


_— —_ 
1 85 
IE | Ev * 


11 


c 


ESSAKRE i 4 7 


The S HARPER S. 12 
4 I R zd. Up and down, derry, &c: 


* The Church has its Bubbles, as well as the State, . 
And Tippet, or Mitre, will cover a Cheat, 


e Sin, then, ſecurely muſt mimich the Great. 


With a down, down, Ic. 
4 $en@7d Look wail 8 


Oh, here comes Loveit; well you an Oppor- 
tunity, D e 


[Exeunt. 


Muſt I endure an Aze of Pain ! 
all my Vows guith a K. 
| Lov. Ob, fe, Sir, you tall but in jeſt, 
Lov. 


Feign. Me f in eat ve of eb Bliſs ln 
H:'s charming, I wow and proteſt ! En 
Pay forbear, Sir, 


Do not jwwear, Sir, 
If you'd have me beueve you true; 


Feign. In Ger ac 


= + 
5 forſake me if &. 
Fein, M, Poe can never expire 
Lov, Ab, Sir, 71 amt I Abr. 


Hos 
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He's Jet my Heart jo much on fire, 
1 fear I can never hold out. 


Feige. Well, my Angel, 1 thall never have 2 Mo- 
= 


quiet till I am 
: T 


happy in your Cl 
the 


AIR sch. Butter'd Peaſe. 


Do's a Courtier love a Place? 
Or a Fudge love Bribery ? 
Do pretty Women love the Glaſs ? 
Or a Fop Embroidery ? 
Deo's a dying Man love Health ? 
Or rs dove à double Fee? 
Do's a Miſer lrve his Wealth ? 
Or @ Pris'ner Liberty? 


ly Dear, it is impoſſible to ſay how much I love 
thee! No Tongue can expreſs it. 


Enter Sir John, Lady Friendly and Wheedle. 
Sir Fohn. So, ſo, Billing, and Cooing, like young 


Turtles. Ay, ay, now is your time, mine was for- 
merly ; Go on, go on, do, do, I ſhall fee you down, 
I warrant me, like a Clock worn out with Time and 
Ruſt, that never ftrikes but when ſome ſkilful Hand 


Prepares it. | | 
La. Friend. O fie, Sir Jobn, you know the Child 
15 naturally baſhful enough, and you want to make 
Lov. Never heed him, Mama, for, indeed, Mr. Fen- 
love has been teaching me better things than to be 


Feign. 


N 
1* 


| 


3 — Buſineſs without my Conſent. 
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that 

amily fince then ; belide a hundred a Year which 
Mr. Forgeewell pays, poor Wiſcacre has run out of five 
hundred a Year. 
Wheed, Poor Gentleman ! I am very ſorry to hear 
of his Misfortunes, 2 3 
— obn. They Wi Zut 
7 » you have been a fincere Friend 


I have met with a Match I approve of 
ter. To tell you the Truth, 1 


Wheed. I am very glad it was in my Power to be 
inſtrumental to her Happineſs, and your Satisfaction. 
La. Friend. We do not doubt your Friendſhip, my 


Wheed. Madam, I wiſh it was more in my Power 
to ſhew you how near you are to my Heart. 


Le. Friend. 1 bare, Madam, we ſhall always de 
ſerve your Love. 
Wheed, Well, but my dear, I would adviſe you to 


EX IT 


C AIR 


4 Te SHARPERS. 
AIR 6th, When firſt I laid Siege, &c- 


Young Virgins may give a Denial, 
But ſay hat they can, 


ir Jobs. 
Friend ſhe has been to him, 
Fe. Oh ! doubtleſs ſhe has, Sir! And if I am not 
miſtaken, you'll have ſufficient Reaſon to regard her 
Friendſhip too. | 
Feign. Well, Sir Jobn, with your leave, Miſs and 
1 vill take a I urn or two in the Garden. | 
a Suſpicion of this 


Trae. [afede.) I have very ſtrange 
Ha, what's here? A Letter directed to 


Gentleman. 
bim; n 


W ? * =p" 
3 * —_ ** 


„„ www n 


E882 


= ANA EAN 47. 


"17 


F 
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ine it. Well, Sir Jeb, I'll take my leave; 


vening, perhaps, I may wait upon you a- 
Servant. | 


and 
| „ 
of” 
Freelove, but 
ieve all 


x 


: 


From all the briſt and ſou; 3 

Whe ſcora'd the Man of Senſe; 
—— 
Merit's no Pretencez = 

dir TFobn. No, my Daughter ſhall be rid of 


Aach, 
| kg: nay, I'll have her married this very Night. 


You are perfectly in the right on't, Sir, for 
a young Lady, now a-days, is not a Moment is 
her own, nay, even a Father's Cuſtody. 


ATR Sch. What Woman could do, &c. 

A Woman that once pets into ber Teens 

Will think of a Man; 2 

She cheats all the World with ber Cholicks and Sjleen: . 

And do's all fbe can. | 

When once Se has taken the Frolick to love, 

No Threats can diſſuade ber, or Danger remove 

Te dear happy Man from ber Mind, 

Till, mms till foe proves hind. 

S $ 


Running | 
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i Ruin He dies s 
—_—_ - 22. 


5 Fully determin'd to part with ber Toy, 


Enter Lady Friendly and Wellfort. 


duct, now, for the freedom I take in venturing my 


elif. Eh! 
and | 


? 


the . 


Madam, wants no Excute ; but mine may indeed be | 
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Wellf. My Fows and Love are all ſincere, 


Allow him then ſome 


Paty dus; 


17 


| My faithful Heart no Falſbood know: ; 
my When * 5 
ty. 
. 
be 
ß 


J- La, Fr. He bas ſubdued, my Virtues fled, 


1 muſt prove kind if he proves true. 
SCENE 


* 
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SCENE, tbe Street. Enter Trueman and Freelove. 
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upon your Conditions too. 


comes Sir John, leave me for a Moment. 


ay, and 


rue. Well, well, 8 ſhe mall be 


[Exit F 
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bay 


rex. Ah 
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grieve 
Love is f d, and only thine, 
My Hear! can never leave thee? 


With Tranſports T recevve thee ! 
on aa 


Lov. While beth our Hearts <oith Fonduefs glow ! 


No Cares or Diſcord can ve know ! 
But Bleſſings fill around us flow ! 


| And poſſefns ! 


Fee. 
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" pak 12th, Sweet if you love me &c. 
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- Wheed. 


 Wlff. "Twas ealy 


if the old Monſter 
_ ef wm? 


AIS RARE BIT GORS 


| 279 Gone to fleep, ſay you? All the Houſe 
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my 
Feign. I rake your Hand, and now wi'lhwmm 
air | 
Lov. Here take my Hand, and — 
. 
21. &.. 


[Excunt. 
Enter Lady Friendly and Wellfort. 


your Fears, you are always ſo 
* e i heard Sir Jabs 

* „ 
come, what muſt become 


3 I left him fafs 
three or four Gentlemen o- 


Friend. 1 


Welf. Be under no 
I warrant, wi 


| vera Bottle. Pox on him for diſappointing ſo 
ful a Minute. * 


[ They go is again. 
Enter Sir John and Servant 
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ſhe is. Conſcience ! O lud, — what is 
1 Conſcience now a Days ? 


However . 
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d 

«| 

*. 

ll; Title a Die 
ow 
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up 

— 

and 

L's 

the 

able 

NOV 

Wr 

ripti- \ Friend. You have a Mind to break my Heart, 

1. why will you uſe me thus? I who have 

a ua · with all the fond Obedience of a Wiſe ? wm_—_ 
1 — | 
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A I R 14th. Twitcher. 
n the Devil, 
The Serpent to beguile ns : 
She Ganzl of cur Lives, our Hell is our Nes, 
Feat of Bin 0: doth ws. | 
Poor Souls, A Fountain Ce. 


Hew bleft the Man, cer Woman began 
To break the of ber Maker; 
Then as the chief Curſe, for better, for <oor fe, 
The fuffering Mortal muſt take ber. 
| Poor Mas, Se. 


* 
9 beve ber 


| Enter Servant. 
Sere. Sir, Mr. Traeman defires to ſpeak 
with your Honour, and he fays tis a matter of ſuch 


dba dange- | 
him up then. [Exit Servant and | 


* John, 1 
Tram. Sir, — dae the 
is now into 
R 2 order ber back this Minnte, 
or it 
0 Jabs. 
2 of reach by the 6 
are out time, 
Heaven we be not diſcover'd. 7 
Traem. Pray flay, Sir, I have a little Buſincſs 


one Word 
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Vel. 3 SeopalP's Letter, then we | 


left you iot which I rif · 
fled, and was purſucd is Retinue, endea- 
ing to eſcape, der ; 

my felf as 
tunately diſpoſed 
WE 

7 again.] Lou 

I had rather ſuffer Death than impeach any of my 
Friends. I am, with my Love to Mrs. I Peedle and 
Iilfort, your unfortunate Comrade, Fobs Stopall. 
A Son of a Whore!) P. S. I have ſome Notes 


P. 
not but 


= 


heed. Upon my Word, Sir Fobn, if he is a Cheat, 
Ian impos'd upon as well as you. 
ir ob. No » dear Madam. Who waits 


| Sar 
: _ Go and call Mr. Pocketftaf, the Conſtable, Pll 
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ard of you, too, Ma- 


9. 
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AIR ick. Firſt of Auguſt. 


Life is not worth poſſeſſing. 
— The Sm Foy, the Spring of Bis, 
The Fauntain of all Haine! 
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